THE   BOOK   OF
'If Thou be the spirit of God that speaketh in my
soul, and I may prove Thee for a true ' spirit with the
counsel of the Church, I shall obey Thy will; and if
Thou bringest me to Rome in safety, I shall wear white
clothes, though all the world should wonder at me, for
Thy love.1
'Go forth, daughter, in the Name of Jesus, for I am
the spirit of God, which shall help thee in all thy need,
go with thee, and support thee in every place, and
therefore mistrust Me not. Thou foundest Me never
deceivable, and I bid thee nothing do, but that which is
worship to God, and profit to thy soul. If thou will do
thereafter, then I shall flow on thee great plenty of grace/
Then anon, as she looked on one side, she saw a poor
man sitting, who had a great hump on his back. His
clothes were all clouted and he seemed a man of fifty
winter's age. Then she went to him and said: —
'Good man, what aileth your back?'
He said: — 'Damsel, it was broken in a sickness/
She asked, what was his name, and what countryman
he was. He said his name was Richard, and he was of
Ireland. Then thought she of her confessor's words, who
was a holy anchorite, as is written before, who spoke to
her whilst she was in England in this manner: —
'Daughter, when your fellowship hath forsaken you,
God will provide a broken-backed man to lead you forth,
wherever you will go.'
Then she, with a glad spirit, said to him: —
'Good Richard, lead me to Rome, and you shall be
rewarded for your labour/
'Nay, damsel,' said he, 'I wot well thy countrymen
have forsaken thee, and therefore it were hard on me to
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